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to        quiet, which Is easy when one is no linguist,
and to let the others work out the details.   Very
! was given a            card endowed with the
power of                 with passports? tickets and the
of and if I would return In two or three
hours the station-master would conduct me to the
train/ Meanwhile he would get in touch with Mr.
Gandhi and 1 should pick up my passport en route.
An Indian**in the crowd, a total stranger, handed
me money and departed,
1 a               walk, ate a second breakfast, a
always enjoyable in Frances and even-
tually was led in honour to the train.   When a first-
carriage was indicated, I explained that my
tickets wherever It was by now, was for third-class^
but that again apparently made no difference.
Henceforth I shall remember the hovering guard
who miraculously restored to me my passport and
ticket at Laroche and then stood saluting me with
pride and pleasure, the station-master who
his minions from all points of the com-
pass to expedite my journey^ the super-charaikg
who provided me with nourishment and
and even filed my fountain pen*
Vive la France!